and at that very moment, she smiled a very little to
herself, with a smile that caught me like a fly in the
mesh of its sweet. And she turned towards the god,
and stretched out her arms towards him, and said, in
a low voice: 0 Rider on the Mouse, these silly girls,
my dear companions, speak idly, without thinking, or
knowing what they say: and yet they resemble archers
that hit a mark at which they did not aim: and all
unaware, they have touched the very heart of my
disease. Yet how can they, who never felt it, under-
stand the pain, which Love inflicts upon his hopeless
victims? And who was ever more hopeless than
myself, or what maiden's desire was ever fixed upon
an object so distant and inaccessible as mine? And
therefore it is, my heart and my feet are heavy, and
the weight of my body seems to weigh me to the ground.
And sleep has forsaken me, and I am become, as it
were, tinder and fuel for the flame that ever burns me.
My sole refuge is in thy favour. As I have meditated
on the sole of thy foot night and day, do thou requite
me in kind, and intercede for me with the deity of the
flowery bow, and beg of him a boon.

And she stopped short, and faltered, and hesitated,
while a deep red blush suddenly started and ran like
a conflagration over her face. And she murmured, as
though to whisper in the very ear of the god: Make
me, O Subduer of even the most terrific Obstaclesr, the

the vtwgwsher of obstacles, is a name of Ganesba.